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From the Diary

January 3. I have celebrated the New Year by my usual
visit to the. Nursing Home. I went in on Saturday, was
operated on at 6.0 and came round at 8.30, and had a very
peaceful and pleasant night, repeating to myself as I woke
up and fell asleep continually some odes of Horace, some
Milton, " Blest Pair " and " Hail Holy Light", and some
Tennnyson Lyrics from Princess, and lines of Virgil, often
falling asleep before I got through, and waking up to go
on to get it perfect. I got home on Sunday afternoon.

February 29. Dined Lady Rayleigh, meeting Lord Bal-
four, Sidney Peel, Lady Beatrice Ormsby-Gore and the
Bromley-Martins. A.J.B. in great fprm. He spoke of the
tremendous effect on his hearers of Mr. G., the wonderful
voice, the piercing eyes, the fascination of his whole
presence (I cannot remember his exact words), all
irresistible and making you think the speech had an
immense lot more in it than you found if you read it.

March 7. I was at Oxford yesterday reading a paper of
reminiscences to the Essay Society. I stayed with Fisher
and had some good talk with him. We talked a good deal
of Lloyd George, whom he still talks of as the greatest
English statesman since Chatham , . * but he disagrees
altogether with Ll.G.'s attitude during the [General]
Strike. But he told me a pretty story of him in 1920,
having two days, in the country in the midst of horribly
hard work, and insisting on giving up a good deal of one
of them by motoring to London to attend an annual
service in an obscure Baptist chapel which he had gone to
when he first came up to London, and where he had never
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